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EDITORIAL 


Girlfriends, 

The  Miss  Latina  Continental  Contest  in  New  York 
(covered  by  our  own  Miss  “Guess  Who”)  was  the 
place  to  be  this  past  July.  The  Latin  girls  have 
historically  turned  out  the  best  in  outrageous  gowns 
and  things,  ever  since  I went  to  my  first  drag  ball  in 
the  bronx  many  moons  ago  in  an  all-Latin  area  with 
the  likes  of  “Loud  Jay,”  Missy,  Baby,  Bambi  and  a 
host  of  others  in  feathers  and  beads  — the  likes  of 
which  will  never  be  seen  again.  However,  this  1992 
summer  event  gave  the  city  what-for  and  gave  us  a 
winner  to  represent  the  Latin  community  in  the  big 
contest  finals  (to  take  place  in  the  “Windy  City” 
this  fall)! 

This  past  September  we  lost  our  dear  sister,  Serena 
Saunders,  in  Los  Angeles  from  complications  of  AIDS. 
Serena  was  one  of  the  girls  I spent  time  with  when  I 
first  arrived  on  the  scene  in  California.  With  that 


exotic  face  and  brick  shit-house  figure,  there  have  been 
few  queens  who  have  won  more  titles,  or  have  given  of 
themselves  so  often  for  so  many.  A talented  hair  & 
wig  stylist,  not  to  mention  make-up  and  fashion 
coordinator,  Serena  was  always  there  for  everyone  to 
help  at  numerous  benefits  and  drag  balls. 

No  one  ever  wore  a new  design  for  a gown  more 
beautifully;  no  one  presented  a fashion  award  more 
gracefully.  A legend  has  passed,  but  will  never  be 
forgotten  — not  in  this  writer’s  mind  nor  in  so  many 
others  who’s  lives  she  touched  in  such  a positive  way. 

And  for  the  rest  of  us,  be  careful  out  there! 
Remember,  life  is  a fleeting  fragile  thing  — more  so 
now  than  ever! 

With  Love  & Life’s  Blessings, 

Kim  Christy 


3 


FMI 


v-j 


By  Guess  Who? 


It’s  me  again  — Guess  Who?  Well,  it’s  that  time  again  for  all  you  die-hard  beauty 
contestants  for  NEW  YORK’S  Miss  Latina  Continental  Pageant  ’92, 
and  it  was  a BIG,  BIG  success! 


The  night  was  hosted  by  the  reigning  “Miss  Continental  U.S.A.’’  Miss  AMBER 
RICHARDS  who,  through  most  of  the  evening,  was  very,  very  hysterically  funny. 
There  should  be  more  hostesses  with  such  showmanship.  AMBER  was  FABULOUS! 


Entertainment  for  the  evening  was 
provided  by  the  lovely  VANESSA 
MONROE,  BRENDA  CONTINENTAL, 
KATHY  VALDEZ  (as  “Iris  Chacon’’), 
and  your  hostess  - AMBER  RICHARDS 
The  presentation  was  red,  and  the 
appropriate  music  being  played  was 
“Lady  in  Red.’’ 


Then  they  went  on  to  evening  wear,  which  was  just  as  festive  as  the  presentation.  As  the  girls  strutted  around, 
popping  out  one  fierce  gown  after  another,  the  crowd  applauded  with  excitement.  By  the  time  the  contestants  got  to 
the  talent,  the  spectators  were  a little  tipsy  and  ready  to  jump  out  of  their  seats. 


Cristina’s  “CATWOMA^N”  was  very  fierce,  so  was  Tiny 
ShowBiz’s  “BARBI  DOLL”  illusion,  as  you  can  see.  Cat 
Woman  was  performed  by  contestant  no.  8 as  well, 
which  was  very  entertaining  to  see  the  Penguin,  the 
Joker,  and  so  on.  As  the  five  finalists  were  picked,  pre- 
awards were  awarded  to  Cristina  and  Tiny  for  bathing 
suit,  talent  and  evening  gown. 


But  we  all  know  there  can  only  be 
one  winner  and  one  runner-up.  And  as 
the  night  came  to  an  end,  CRISTINA 
CONTINENTAL  walked  away  with  the 
crown,  while  TINY  SHOWBIZ  took  1st 
runner-up,  which  quality’s  both  of 


these  beauties  for  the  nationai  title  of 
“MISS  CONTINENTAL  U.S.A.,’’  the 
largest  beauty  pageant  in  America  for 
beautifui  and  talented  Transsexuals. 

Until  then,  I’ll  be  seeing  you  in  ail 
those  familiar  piaces! 
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letters  to  KIM 

If  you  wish  (o  write  to  Kim  and  possibly  have  your  letter  published  please  send  all 
correspondence  to  FOB  1622,  Studio  City,  CA  91614.  All  letters  sent  are  considered  for 

unconditional  publication  unless  otherwise  specified.  If  you  wish  to  have  your  pictures  published 
as  well,  please  see  the  new  requirements  for  models  releases  and  ID  on  page  39. 


Dear  Kim, 

I’m  very  glad  to  tell  you  that 
your  vides  are  now  available  in 
France.  Have  you  a 
representative  or  a distributor  in 
Paris  or  elesewhere?  Last  week 
I’ve  bought  three  video,  Coco  and 
Angel  Solos  and  the  most 
beautiful  TS  videos  I’ve  ever  seen, 
directed  by  you,  dear  Kim. 

“Sulka’s  Night  Club”,  it’s  really  a 
great  video  It  deserves  an  X 
oscar.  My  favorite  is  Coco,  she’s 
so  pretty.  I had  seen  her  before  in 
Susie  Expose  (Please  let  her 
know  she  has  fans  in  France). 
Why  don’t  we  see  more  of  the 
nice  three  shemales  surrounding 
Sulka  on  the  cover? 

Now  I’m  really  looking  for  more 
of  your  catalogs  (the  Art  of 
Feminity,  T\’  Training  Center, 
Forced  to  Dress,  Shemale  cock 
teasers.  Auntie  Viper’s  Panty  boy. 
Chocolate  Motel  etc...) 

As  you  certainly  know,  the 
American  and  French  video 


systems  are  not  compatible.  It’s 
the  reason  why  you  must  go 
through  a big  company,  which 
can  translate  NTSC  in  PAL-SCAM 
(let  me  know  if  you  need  an 
address). 

As  a good  customer  I hope  you 
wil  continue  to  sen  me  your 
catalogs.  I could  always  buy 
magazines. 

Many  kisses  to  all  my  “Sisters”, 
Keep  doing  your  very  good  work. 

Love 

Patrick 


Patrick,  Darling, 

So  glad  you  discovered  our  T-uropean 
Connection,  and  yes  in  order  for  most  of 
‘Europe  to  Benfit,  we  must  deed  ivitfi  a 
distributor.  Let's  hear  from  you  again. 

Love  KC- 
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Dear  Kim, 

I started  dressing  like  a woman 
at  the  age  of  16.  I would  sit  in  my 
room  and  put  on  panties,  and 
bras.  I was  going  out  with  this  girl 
and  I tolded  her  I was  a 
crossdresser.  She  bought  me  a 
short  skirt  and  a blouse.  I marred 
and  I thought  that  was  what  I 
wanted.  But  it  was  not.  All  I think 
about  is  dressing  like  a woman  so 
for  years  I would  put  on  panties, 
bras  pantyhose,  blouse,  skirts.  I 
went  back  to  being  a felmale  and 
now  I have  paste-on-nails,  high- 
heels,  makeup,  a wig  I can’t  put 
my  makeup  on  right  because  I’m 
just  starting  to  use  makeup  I 
need  to  find  someone  to  help 
with  that.  I have  started  reading 
your  magazine  F.M.I.  and  love 
your  letters.  You  know  that 
Marion  is  right  about  when  you 
cross  you  legs.  It  does  feel  good 
when  I cross  my  legs  I love  to 
shave  my  legs  and  put  baby  oil  on 
them  if  any  of  your  readers  need 


FM  I 


to  take  hair  off  their  faces,  they 
can  use  Neet  hair  remover.  That 
is  what  I use  for  5-10  minutes.  I 
use  it  every  2 days,  But  if  you  put 
it  on  for  more  than  5-10  minutes. 
It  will  burn  your  face.  I want  to 
look  like  a woman,  but  it  is  not 
going  too  good. 

Love 

Jennifer 


Dear  Jennifer, 

/ am  aCxoays  happy  to  hear  that  J.94.I.  is  an 
inspiration  to  so  many!  fMay  I also 
recommend  you  try  loa^ng  fadah  hair.  It  stays 
azvay  loTTger,  and grozvs  hacfi  softer  and  never 
bums  the  sf^n,  zvhen  done  properly. 

Try  it, 

9^m 

Dear  Kim, 

1 have  just  finished  a long  and 
what  otherwise  would  have  been 
a boring  business  trip. 

I have  been  a T.V.  all  of  my  life 
and  enjoy  nothing  better  than 
reading  stories,  good  stories 
about  T.V.s,  but  in  my  search  for 
T.V.  literature  I have  only  2 
sources.  One  is  you  through  the 
mail,  the  other  is  the  magazine 
stand.  Invarably,  the  magazine 
stand  that  deals  with  this  kind  of 
literature  is  in  the  rougher  parts 
of  town.  I am  an  ex-rodeo 
cowboy  and  combat  soldier 
among  other  things,  and  even  I 
am  reluctant  to  enter  some  of  the 
areas.  I have  rarely  seen  female 
customers  in  such  stores  and 
can’t  imagine  a nice  girl  shopping 
for  magazines  in  such  areas. 

Like  most  T.V.s  1 fantasised 
from  an  early  age  of  being  forced. 
We  all  know  that  society  does  not 
eccept  T.V.s  unless  they  make 
money  with  it  or  are  forced. 
Dominating  woman  turn  me  on. 
More  importantly  some  dominant 
woman  are  turned  on  by  T.V.s  1 
know  because  I have 
corresponded  with  a few  from 
addresses  I received  from 
another  publication. 

I asked  my  wife  to  name  12 
couples  we  meet  on  a regular 


basis  and  had  her  tell  me  how 
many  of  those  have  dominant 
female  partners.  We  both  only 
had  to  think  a couple  of  minutes 
and  came  up  with  three.  Three 
that  leave  no  doubt  in  anybodys’ 
mind  of  who  rules  the  roost.  One 
is  my  ex-brother  in  law  who  gets 
berated  in  front  of  others  in  no 
uncertain  terms  and  on  one 
occasion  was  even  compared  to 
the  family  dog.  One  is  our 
neighbor  and  one  my  daughter. 

Their  income  is  similar  to  ours, 
between  80  to  120,K  a year.  One 
is  an  assistant  high  school 
principal,  one  an  assistant  hotel 
manager  and  one  an  accountant. 
All  3 couples  are,  as  far  as  we 
know,  very  happy  and 
unfortunatly  none  are  femenized, 

1 know  because  I know  what  to 
look  for.  One-fourth  of  our 
friends  have  dominant  female 
spouses.  Nation  wide  that  could 
mean  about  30  million. 

Most  females  who  are 
dominant  to  such  an  extent  don’t 
feel  totally  feminine  and  just  like 
us  would  like  to  be  reassured 
that  it  is  o.k.  to  look  for  kindred 
spirits,  and  more  importantly,  get 
some  hints  on  how  to  be  even 
more  assertive  and  read  about 
others  who  are.  Thus  my  idea  of  a 
magazine  that  caters  to  such 
ladies. 

Since  not  all  realtionships 
today  have  the  blessings  of  the 
church,  including  my  daughters’, 
the  magazine  should  be  called 
“The  Dominant  Female”  (see 
cover  idea).  It  should  be  in  black 
and  white  to  start  with  and 
about  20  to  25  pages  long.  It 
should  sell  for  less  than  $10. 
Furthermore  it  should  be  in  very 
good  taste.  No  sleazy  pictures  of 
genitals  and  in  order  to  illustrate 
a point,  tastefully  illustrated  with 
the  artist  brush  not  the  harsh 
camera.  It  should  have  lots  of 
letters.  The  kindred  spirit  idea 
and  one  or  two  stories,  some 
dealing  with  historical  females, 
(Katherine  the  Great,  rulers  past 
and  present),  maybe  guest 
colums  from  doctors,  maybe  talk 
about  male  slaves  servicing  great 
ladys  of  old  e.t.c.  would  all  be 
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enjoyable.  It  should  have  photos 
that  should  be  as  much  as 
possible  of  good  looking  people 
feminine  or  androgynous  males 
or  unisex  couples.  Many  stories 
should  deal  with  regular  couples 
such  as  our  friends.  If  the  wife, 
after  reading  our  magazine,  sees 
fit  to  put  hubby  in  an  apron,  so 
much  the  better. 

I am  sure  that  most  letters  in 
the  popular  slave  magazines  are 
fabricated.  I am  old  enough  to 
remember  the  early  female 
mimics  and  saw  a publication 
recently  featurng  Shanon  as  co- 
editor. Just  about  every  photo 
had  been  in  the  early  female 
mimics. 

1 myself  have  written  and  am 
enclosing  such  a letter  and 
article.  Wishful  thinking  is  what 
those  letters  are  and  that  is  o.k. 
as  long  as  the  goal  is  reached, 
which  is  to  bring  the  true 
domenatrex  out  of  the  closet. 

If  such  a magazine  is  done 
tastefully  with  an  attention- 
getting  cover,  an  ad  can  be 
placed  in  a magazine  such  as 
Cosmopolitan.  Such  a magazine 
would  reach  exactly  the  right 
kind  of  female,  not  too  young 
such  as  17  magazine,  and  not  to 
old  such  as  the  more 
housekeeping  type  publications. 

True  domination  in  this  day 
and  age  is  only  possible  through 
deep  mutal  love  and  trust  and 
that  should  be  a major  point  in 
the  magazine. 

If  you  feel  that  there  is 
something  to  this,  I would  like  to 
supply  the  art  work,  some 
articles  and  letters  and  would  be 
willing  to  supply  some  funding  in 
return  for  a small  percent  of 
gross  sales.  1 currently  have  the 
house  to  myself  and  was  able  to 
dress  and  take  some  Photos  (self- 
timer)  1 am  pushing  60  and  have 
a couple  grand-kids.  Sorry  but 
this  is  the  best  1 can  do.  I would 
be  afraid  to  take  regular  photos 
and  have  them  developed.  All 
photos  are  in  color  and  have 
stories. 

Yours  truly, 
H.T. 


FM  I 


Dear  H.T. 

‘JoTved  anything  Jot  some  is  the  only  way  they 
can  deal  unth  sexual  hang-up's!  ‘Thinly  how 
happy  you  could  be  J you  just  let  J all  flow! 
Send  anything  you  hiave.  I uhll  be  happy  to 
tahe  a loohi.  I am  not  Jbrdng  you,  however!! 

‘J(.  Christy 


Dear  Kim, 

I really  enjoy  reading  your 
magazine  and  have  loved  it  for 
almost  ten  years  now.  It  is  an 
excellent  accompaniment  to  my 
lifestyle  of  transvestism.  Your 
magazine  has  saved  my  sanity  in 
life  because  I knew  that  there  are 
others  who  are  much  like  me  and 
not  considered  a “freak”  but  just 
another  everyday  person.  This  is 
my  first  time  writing  to  you,  but 
here  it  goes  before  my  wife  gets 
home. 

I first  starting  dressing  when  I 
watched  my  mother  dress  for 
work  everyday.  It  was  basically 
my  mother  and  me  in  life.  My 
father  left  us  and  my  brother 
went  to  colelge  out  of  state, 
graduated,  and  got  a job  out  of 
state.  My  mother  considers  me 
her  favorite.  When  I was  born  she 
was  hoping  for  a girl  to  and 
wanted  name  her  Dionne, T>ut  it 
turned  out  to  be  a boy  (me). 
Nevertheless,  she  gave  me  the 
middle  name  of  Dione  which  is 
really  a unisex  type  of  name. 
Anyway,  I wore  her  clothes 
almost  every  chance  I got.  It  was 
great  for  every  second!  I was 
never  caught  but  there  were 
many  close  calls  at  times. 

Time  went  on  and  my  female 
skills  got  better  and  better.  I 
ventured  out  into  one  of  society’s 
shopping  malls,  nervous  as  ever.  I 
dressed  3/4  the  way  at  home  and 
put  my  male  clothes  over  that 
until  I got  out  of  town.  At  a rest 
stop  I became  lOO'o  woman  from 
head  to  toe.  When  I got  to  the 
mall,  I checked  myself  in  the 
mirror  of  my  car,  said  a prayer, 
and  out  of  the  car  and  in  the  mall 
1 went.  1 was  nervous  but  yet  so 
excited  that  1 could  have  almost 


burst  on  the  spot!  While  walking 
around  the  mall,  I noticed  a few 
stares  but  nevertheless  I 
continued.  My  clothes  were  too 
old  fashioned  for  someone  of  my 
teenage  years.  They  were  for  a 
middle  aged  woman  like  my 
mother. 

I did  this  everyday  for  almost 
two  weeks,  I became  more 
confident  than  ever.  My  voice  was 
terrible,  but  I substituted  it  for 
writing  a letter  and  putting  it  in 
my  purse.  When  I got  to  the 
cosmetic  counter,  I handed  the 
letter  to  one  of  the  salesladies 
and  it  stated  “Please  don’t  be 
alarmed,  I am  a boy  dressed  as  a 
woman.  This  is  part  of  my 
initiation  into  a college  fraternity. 
Please  give  me  a makeover 
regardless  of  the  cost  or  allow 
someone  else  to  do  it  who  could 
possbly  be  good  at  giving  boys 
makeovers.  Thank  you  very  much 
for  your  cooperation.  They  are 
watching  me  this  very  minute.” 
This  worked  out  perfectly  for 
many  makeovers! 

One  day  I decided  to  try-on 
and  buy  some  high  heeled  pumps 
while  dressed  in  my  full  attire, 
since  my  confidence  slowly 
increased  each  day.  This  was  a 
mistake.  Someone  mistook  me  for 
someone  who  bounced  a check 
and  called  security  to  apprehend 
me.  Security  felt  that  I fit  the 
description  of  someone  who 
robbed  banks  in  the  area  while 
dressed  as  a woman.  It  was 
terrible  when  I was  arrested  and 
taken  into  custody,  but  they 
idenitfied  me  without  calling  my 
mother  or  friends  and  released 
me  within  an  hour  with  no 
record  at  all.  Wow,  what  a relief  I 
didn’t  dress  for  a long  time  after 
that. 

A few  months  later,  you  know 
that  it  was  business  as  usual  and 
my  hobby  was  getting  better. 
Clothing,  shoes,  wigs,  makeup, 
and  posture  were  getting  much 
better  as  time  went  on.  My 
membership  in  DCEA  was 
helping  tremendously  in  my  sense 
of  accomplishment  and  self- 
esteem, but  my  mother  and  wife 
still  don’t  know  about  my  hobby.  I 
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never  really  thought  of  myself  as 
being  passable,  but  read  on  to  the 
rest  of  this  true  story. 

I went  to  a local  club  in  the 
Washington,  D.C.,  area  called 
Zeigfelds  (gay  of  course).  I met 
this  guy  named  Steve  and  he 
loved  transvestites.  He  followed 
me  into  the  bathroom  into  one  of 
the  stalls  and  just  sexed  me  up  to 
the  max,  Kim.  He  made  me  feel  so 
good,  so  much  like  a real  woman. 
For  the  first  time  in  life,  I reached 
in  my  purse  and  pulled  out  that 
condom  that  I knew  I would 
never  use.  I placed  it  on  his 
gigantic  cock  and  sucked  him  to 
death!  He  really  enjoyed  it  so 
much  that  he  was  about  to  shoot 
off  in  my  mouth.  We  stopped  and 
he  bought  me  a drink  and 
caressed  me  like  the  big  strong  6’ 
4”  man  that  he  is.  1 was  floating 
on.  cloud  nine!  He  walked  me  to 
my  car,  asked  me  for  my  phone 
number,  but  I had  to  cut  him  off 
because  this  wouldn’t  be 
appropriate  for  my  normal  life. 

At  the  DCEA  meeting,  someone 
had  their  eyes  on  me  and  finally 
told  me  one  night.  He  got  me  in 
the  hotel  room  where  we 
changed  clothes  for  the  meeting, 
trapped  me  in  the  corner  and 
kissed  me  to  death.  1 felt  great! 

He  then  threw  me  on  the  bed  and 
sexed  me  up  so  much!  I was  once 
again  in  heaven.  As  I get  better  at 
makeup,  wigs,  and  sexy  clothes, 
along  with  the  friends  I meet,  this 
will  help  me  psychologically,  so  I 
won’t  get  involved  with  alcohol, 
drugs,  or  crime  to  have  fun  or 
relieve  stress.  This  is  the  best 
clean  fun  that  anyone  can  have! 
I’m  sorry  that  it  is  illegal  in  some 
states! 

Your  Truly, 
Diane  Dionne  Rich 

Mr  Dear  N.S.  Rich, 

So  happy  to  hear  a condom  was  handy  for 
your  little  romp  in  the  bathroom  (good girl)! 
Its  sounds  lihf  you  're  haihrg  good  clean  fun! 
it  that  way. 

Love  you, 
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From 

Boy  To  Girl 


At  the  breakfast  table  his 
mother  said,  “Dennis,  I think  it’s 
time  to  get  your  hair  cut.” 

“Mom,  I got  my  hair  cut  last 
week.” 

“It  couldn’t  have  been  last 
week,  honey.  It’s  already  over 
your  ears.” 

“No  way.  Mom.  I just  got  it  cut.” 

“No  arguing  at  the  breakfast 
table,”  his  father  said  from 
behind  a paper. 

Dennis  stomped  out.  In 
Geometry  his  voice  cracked  in  the 
middle  of  an  answer  which  broke 
up  the  whole  class  including  the 
teacher.  Dennis  blushed  but  he 
recovered  quickly. 

Nothing  happened  the  next 
day  but  on  Wednesday  as  he 
stepped  out  of  the  shower  in  the 
locker  room,  his  chest  felt  sore. 
And  seemed  swollen.  He  could 
actually  feel  loose  flesh  around 
his  nipples.  He  put  it  out  of  his 
mind  but  the  next  morning,  alone 
in  the  bathroom,  he  examined 
himself  in  the  mirror.  Not  only 
was  his  chest  swollen  but  the 
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nipples  were  larger.  They  looked 
like  small  pegs.  The  circles 
around  them  had  turned  a deep, 
reddish  brown  and  were  enlarged 
as  well. 

“I  have  cancer,”  he  thought  as 
beads  of  sweat  broke  out  on  his 
brow.  He  became  so  obsessed 
that  he  didn’t  even  notice  that  it 
had  been  four  days  since  he’d  last 
shaved. 

He  buried  his  fears,  dressed 
and  rushed  down  to  the 
breakfast  table. 

“Dennis,  didn’t  I tell  you  to  get 
your  hair  cut  on  Monday,”  his 
mother  said  irritated. 

“I  told  you,  mom.  I went  to  the 
mall  last  Friday.” 

“Come  with  me  right  now.” 

She  led  him  into  the  bathroom 
and  said,  “It  couldn’t  have  been 
last  week,  honey.  Look,  it’s  was 
past  your  collar.” 

A lump  grew  in  his  throat  but 
he  managed  to  squeak  out,  “Okay. 
Okay.” 

He  cut  gyrh  that  day  and  went 
to  the  library.  Pouring  over  a fat 


medical  textbook  he  could  find 
nothing  that  would  account  for 
the  swelling  in  his  chest.  “This  has 
got  to  be  some  kid  of  weird 
mumps,”  he  thought. 

After  school  he  met  his  swim 
team  buddy  Jim  in  the  hall. 
“Aren’t  you  going  to  practice?”  he 
asked. 

Dennis  turned  red.  “No,  I can’t 
today.” 

“Why  not?” 

“I  have  to  get  a haircut.” 

“That’s  a lame  excuse.  Coach’ll 
be  pissed.  You  okay?  You  don’t 
look  so  hot.” 

“I’m  fine,”  Dennis  said,  walking 
toward  his  locker. 

“Gained  some  weight  in  your 
butt,  dude,”  Jim  called  after  him. 

Dennis  instinctively  put  his 
hands  on  his  buttocks  and  Jim’s 
laughter  echoed  down  the  hall. 
Jim  was  right,  Dennis  thought, 
“Everything  about  my  body  is 
changing.”  He  walked  home,  so 
engrossed  in  contemplation  that 
when  his  girlfriend  Debby  called 
out  to  him,  he  just  kept  on 
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walking. 

“Hey,  didn’t  you  hear  me?” 
“What,  oh,  Hi.“ 

“Is  something  wrong  Dennis?” 
“No,  nothing’s  wrong,”  he  said, 
his  voice  cracking. 

“You’ve  been  doing  that  a lot 
lately.  I thought  your  voice 
already  changed.” 

“Look  nothing’s  wrong,  okay.” 
Just  as  he  reached  the  last 
syllable  it  cracked  again  and 
Debby  suppressed  her  laughter 
because  the  look  in  his  eye  was 
murderous. 

“Look  I’ve  got  to  get  a haircut 
now.  I’ll  see  you  tomorrow,”  he 
said  trying  hard  not  to  let  his 
voice  crack  again. 

“Sure.  Call  me.  Bye.” 

He  ran  off  toward  the  mall. 
When  he  finally  got  home,  he 
raced  to  the  bathroom  and 
stripped  off  his  shirt.  His  hands 
felt  his  chest.  The  soft  flesh  hung 
out  into  space  about  an  inch.  The 
nipples  were  larger  and  the 
aureoles  were  now  three  inches 
across  and  reddish  brown.  He 
could  never  go  back  to  the  swim 
team  now.  Not  like  this.  He  stood 
for  a moment  wondering  if  he 
should  tell  his  parents  when  he 
noticed  his  hair.  He’d  just  gotten 
it  cut  and  it  was  over  his  ears 
again.  “It  some  gland  thing,”  he 
thought.  “I’ve  got  tropical  gland 
disease.”  Then  he  noticed  his 
beard  or  rather  he  noticed  his 
beard  hadn’t  grown  in  a week.  In 
fact,  his  cheeks  were  devoid  of 
even  the  peach  fuzz  stubble  that 
grew  between  shaves.  Instead 
they  were  smooth  and  pink.  He 
ran  to  his  room. 

At  dinner  he  wore  a bulky 
sweater  to  hide  his  swelling  chest. 
None  seemed  to  notice  and 
afterward  he  went  to  his  room 
and  shut  the  door.  Around  nine 
his  mom  knocked  to  say 
goodnight.  He  sat  at  his  desk 
pretending  to  study.  “Everything 
all  right,  honey.” 

“Yeah,  sure.  Why?” 

“No  reason.  Hey,  will  you 
promise  me  to  get  your  hair  cut 
tomorrow?”  she  said  a.s  she 
closed  the  door. 

The  next  day  at  school  his 


voice  cracked  so  many  times  that 
he  stopped  talking  altogether.  On 
the  way  home,  Debby  knew 
something  was  wrong. 

“What  the  matter  with  you 
lately,  Dennis?  You’re  so  sulky 
and  weird.” 

“Nothing’s  the  matter,  okay? 

I’ve  just  been  studying  really 
hard.”  His  voice  cracked  midway 
through  the  sentence  and  stayed 
in  the  upper  register. 

“Is  your  voice  getting  higher?  I 
thought  it  was  supposed  get 
lower.” 

“Debby,  can  I tell  you 
something?” 

“Sure,  Dennis.  What  is  it?” 

He  blurted  out  all  the  strange 
changes  that  were  taking  place  in 
his  body.  “I  want  to  see,”  she  said. 
They  ran  to  her  house  and  Debby 
pulled  him  up  the  stairs.  When 
they  were  alone  in  her  room  she 
said,  “Well,  take  your  shirt  off.” 
“Promise  you  won’t  laugh,”  he 
said. 

“I  won’t.  Just  take  your  shirt  off 
and  show  me.” 

Dennis  unbuttoned  his  shirt 
slowly  and  then  peeled  off  his 
T-shirt.  He  couldn’t  look  at  her. 

She  said  nothing  but  her 
silence  spoke  volumes. 

“What’s  wrong  with  me, 

Debby?” 

Her  eyes  were  traveling  down 
from  Dennis’s  chest  to  his  waist. 

“Dennis,  take  off  your  pants 
too.” 

“Why?” 

“Just  do  it,  okay.” 

He  kicked  his  tennis  shoes  off 
and  dropped  his  jeans. 

Debby  gasped.  “Oh,  my  God.” 
“What?  What  is  it?”  he  yelled. 
“Your,  uh,  your  butt.” 

“What  about  it?” 

“It’s  bigger  too,”  she  said 
haltingly.  “Look!"  she  said, 
opening  the  door  too  her  closet 
and  pointing  at  the  full  length 
mirror. 

Dennis  looked  over  his 
shoulder  into  the  mirror  and  for 
the  first  time  all  the  puzzle  pieces 
in  place  fell  into  place.  His  jockey 
shorts  were  stretched  tightly  over 
his  bottom  and  he  knew  instantly 
why  none  of  his  pants  seemed  to 


fit  anymore.  His  waist  had 
narrowed  as  well. 

“You  look  kind  of.. .like  a...” 

“Like  a what,”  his  voice 
cracked. 

“Like  a girl.” 

“What  do  you  mean?” 

“I  mean,  your  body  looks...well, 
rounder  and  softer.  What  about 
down  there?”  she  said,  pointing  to 
Dennis’s  groin. 

“It’s  the  same.  If  anything  it’s 
bigger,”  Dennis  said  softly. 

“That’s  interesting,”  Debby  said 
with  a sly  grin  but  he  was  too  ■ 
distraught  to  respond. 

“What’s  happening  to  me, 
Debby?”  he  said  as  he  pulled  his 
clothes  on. 

“I  don’t  know  but  it’s  really 
weird,”  she  said,  noticing  for  the 
first  time  how  tight  his  jeans 
were. 

The  next  few  days  Dennis 
developed  strategies  for  hiding 
the  changes  in  his  body.  He 
combed  his  hair  straight  back 
with  gel  and  he  wore  sweaters 
and  his  largest  jeans.  He  put  two 
pairs  of  socks  on  so  his  daintier 
feet  fit  into  his  shoes  and  he 
stopped  talking  except  for  tightly 
controlled  monosyllabic 
responses.  He  tried  to  keep  his 
emotions  in  check  but  whenever 
he  was  alone  he  wept 
uncontrollably.  At  night  he’d  go 
into  the  bathroom  and  take  off 
all  his  clothes,  examining  his 
body  for  any  retreat  of  the 
symptoms.  There  were  none.  His 
hair  now  fell  just  past  his 
shoulders.  Tying  it  back  in  a 
ponytail  helped  but  it  wasn’t  just 
longer,  it  was  thicker.  It  didn’t 
look  like  a boy’s  ponytail  at  all. 

His  face  was  changing  too.  His 
beard  had  stopped  growing  but 
now  his  features  seemed  to  have 
grown  softer.  The  jawline  seemed 
redrawn  and  his  lips  were  fuller. 
Even  his  lashes  seemed  darker, 
longer.  He  noted  each  alteration 
with  increasing  fear. 

His  penis,  on  the  other  hand, 
was  the  only  part  of  his 
masculinity  that  wasn’t  in 
retreat.  Instead  it  seemed  to  be  a 
mocking  holdout  against  the 
onslaught  of  feminine  changes. 


competing  with  his  breasts  for 
rapid  growth. 

Every  morning  he  prepared 
himself  for  school  with  an 
increasingly  sophisticated  set  of 
rituals  designed  to  hide  his  form, 
his  figure,  his  face  but  he  knew 
his  efforts  were  meeting  with  less 
and  less  success. 

One  day  a substitute  teacher  in 
his  English  class  was  going  down 
the  roster  of  names  on  a seating 
chart  and  matching  them  with 
the  students.  “Denise  Johnson,” 
he  said  looking  at  Dennis.  No  one 
even  giggled  and  Dennis  sat  in 
silent  mortification. 

He  had  avoided  Debby  for  a few 
days  now  but  on  the  way  home 
she  caught  up  to  him. 

“Hi,  Dennis.” 

“Hi,”  he  said,  his; voice  a breathy 
whisper. 

“HowVe  you  been?” 

“Okay,  I guess.”  he  was  fighting 
back  tears. 

“I  like  your  hair  like  that.” 

He  was  silent. 

“Dennis?” 

“Yeah.” 

“Maybe  it’s  time  you  told  you’re 
parents.” 

“Tell  them  what,”  he  lashed  out. 
“That  I’m  turning  into  a girl?” 

“No!”  she  said,  “Tell  them 
that.. .tell  them  that  there’s 
something  wrong  with  your 
glands  or  something.  I don’t 
know.” 

“It’s  getting  worse.  I can’t 
button  my  pants  all  the  way.  I cut 
my  hair  every  night  and  in  the 
morning  it’s  longer  and  thicker 
than  ever.  This  morning  I had  to 
tape  my.. .breasts  so  that  they 
wouldn’t  show.I  had  to  quit  the 
swim  team...”  he  broke  off 

Debby  reached  out  to  hold  him 
but  he  pulled  away.  He  didn’t 
want  anybody  touching  him.  He 
didn’t  want  her  to  feel  how  soft 
he’d  become. 

That  night  when  his  mother 
came  in  to  say  goodnight  he 
looked  up  from  his  textbook,  his 
eyes  glistening. 

“Are  you  crying,  Dennis?  What 
wrong,  honey?” 

“Mom,  I’m...uh.  Mom?” 

“What  is  it,  baby?” 


“Something  weird  is  happening 
to  my  body.”  He  broke  down  and 
blurted  out  the  whole  incredible 
story.  She  asked  him  to  take  his 
shirt  off.  He  did  and  a look  of 
panic  crossed  her  face. 

“Baby,  oh,  honey,  everything’s 
going  to  be  alright.  In  the 
morning.  I’ll  take  you  to  Dr. 
Felder  and  we’ll  figure  out  what’s 
happening.  Okay?” 

“Don’t  tell  Dad.” 

“Why  not?“ 

“I  don’t  know.  Just  don’t  tell 
him.  Okay? 

“Alright,  honey.  For  now.  Till 
we  see  what  Dr.  Felder  has  to 
say.” 

The  next  day  Dennis  and  his 
mother  waited  silently  in  the  Dr. 
Felder’s  office.  Finally,  a nurse 
emerged  and  beckoned  to  Dennis. 
Seeing  the  fear  in  his  eyes  said, 
“Your  first  exam  is  always  the 
hardest,”  she  said  reassuringly. 
She  led  him  back  to  another 
waiting  room.  “If  you’ll  just  take 
your  clothes  off,  Dennis,  and 
jump  up  here,  the  doctor  will  be 
in  shortly.”  Dennis  looked  at  his 
feet. 

“Could  you  ask  my  mother  to 
come  in  too?”  he  said. 

The  nurse  hesitated,  sensed  his 
fear  and  said,  “Of  course.” 

He  undressed,  covering  his 
privates  with  his  t-shirt  and 
eased  himself  up  on  the 
examination  table.  He  tried  not 
to  notice  his  bust  but  it  was 
impossible.  They  were  so  large,  he 
thought.  Why  did  they  have  to  be 
so  large?  The  doctor  and  his 
mother  came  in. 

“Now,  young  lady,  what’s  the 
problem?” 

“The  problem.  Dr.  Felder,  is 
that  this  is  my  son,”  his  mother 
said. 

An  hour  later  Dennis  and  his 
mother  drove  home  in  silence. 
Finally  she  spoke. 

“I’ve  got  to  tell  your  father.” 
“Why?” 

“Because  he’s  got  to  know.” 

“But  why,  mom?” 

“Because  he’s  going  to  find  out.” 
“No,  he  won’t.  I’ll  hide  it.  I’ve 
hidden  it  so  far.” 

“You’re  not  going  to  hide 


because  you  can’t  hide  anymore, 
Dennis.” 

“What  do  you  mean?” 

“I  mean,  that  for  the  short 
term,  till  we  figure  out  what’s 
going  on,  I want  you  to  start...” 
“No,”  he  cut  her  off  “I  won’t  do 
that!  I’ll  never  do  that!”  he 
screamed  in  his  unfamiliar 
soprano. 

“Dennis,  look  at  yourself  Your 
clothes  don’t  fit.  You  can’t  hide 
your...chest.  You’re.. .you’re  a 36-C 
cup,”  she  said  as  the  tears  began 
to  fall  down  her  cheeks  as  well. 
“And  you  don’t  look...” 

“Like  a boy?” 

“Yes,  you  don’t.  Not  right  now. 
As  soon  as  we  figure  this  thing 
out  we’ll  go  back.  You’ll  go  back.  I 
promise.” 

“No,  mom.  I can’t  do  that. 
Everybody  will  know.” 

“Honey,  I know  it’s  hard  but 
you  won’t  have  to  go  right  back  to 
school.  We’ll  take  some  time.  Time 
to  adjust.  Time  to  figure  it  all 
out.” 

“But  Mom,  someday  I’ll  have  to 
go  back  and  when  I do  every 
body  will  stare  at  me.  They’ll 
laugh  at  me. 

“Honey,  they’re  already  staring.” 
When  they  car  drove  up  the 
drive,  Dennis  jumped  out  and  ran 
up  to  his  room  and  locked  the 
door.  When  his  father  got  home 
he  could  hear  the  fighting.  Harsh 
words  of  disbelief  and  then  the 
pounding  of  feet  coming  up  the 
stairs. 

“Dennis,  I want  to  talk  to  you.” 
Dennis  took  off  his  shirt  and 
laid  it  on  the  bed. 

“Dennis,  open  the  door  please. 
He  pulled  his  pants  down  past 
his  thighs  and  stepped  out  of 
them. 

“Right  now,  Dennis.” 

He  took  the  rubber  band  off  his 
hair  and  shook  his  head.  Then  he 
unlocked  the  door. 

“My  God!” 

“Dad,  what’s  happening  to  me?” 
he  cried. 

His  mother  appeared  in  the 
doorway  behind  his  father.  She 
ran  to  him.  “Oh,  my  poor  baby,” 
she  said,  cradling  him  in  her 
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Fifteen  minutes  later,  after  the 
tears  had  come  and  gone  and 
come  again  his  father  said,  “Your 
mother  has  a plan.  She  thinks 
you  should...” 

“No!” 

“Dennis,  it’s  best  this  way.  For 
now.  For  this  period.  As  soon  as 
its  over,  we’ll  go  back  to  the  way 
things  "Were.” 

“Dad,  don’t  let  me  do  that!” 

“Dennis,”  his  father’s  voice 
broke  now  too,  “you’ve  got  to  try 
it  and  that’s  it.” 

“Let’s  go  to  bed  now  and  see  if 
you  don’t  feel  differently  in  the 
morning.” 

Tfiey  left  him  alone  and  after 
three  hours  of  staring  at  the 
ceiling  he  finally  drifted  into 
troubled  sleep. 

For  three  days  Dennis  stayed  in 
his  room.  His  mother  brought 
him  his  meals  in  silence  and  he 
stayed  in  bed  and  thought  and 
slept.  At  times  he  would  drift  into 
strange  dreams  and  wake  up 
coiled  in  his  auburn  hair.  His 
body  ached  from  the  changes  and 
he  slept  a lot.  He  used  the 
bathroom  only  when  on  one  was 
around.  An  scratchy  old  bathrobe 
was  the  only  thing  he  wore.  He 
avoided  his  image  in  mirrors. 

Changes  continued  to 
transform  his  body.  If  he  didn’t 
tie  it  back  with  a rubber  band,  his 
hair  fell  forward  and  surrounded 
his  face  like  leaves  from  a 
flourishing  vine.  He  stopped 
sleeping  on  his  stomach  because 
it  hurt  his  chest  and  his  back 
ached  from  the  new  top 
heaviness. 

At  times  he  would  lie  in  bed 
and  run  his  hands  up  and  down 
the  sides  of  his  body,  feeling  its 
contours,  the  softness,  the  fresh 
hills  and  valleys  that  had  grown 
during  the  night.  He  avoided 
touching  his  chest  because  that 
was  too  painful,  both  to  the 
touch  and  to  his  bewildered 
psyche.  When  his  robe  irritated 
his  nipples  he  put  on  a t-shirt  but 
found  that  the  jiggling  of  his 
breasts  beneath  the  taut  fabric 
only  directed  his  attention  to  his 
enlarged  bust.  Jockey  short  were 
out  for  similar  reasons.  Pants;; 


were  out  of  the  question.  He  went 
back  to  wearing  the  robe. 

At  times  his  father  or  mother 
would  drop  by  and  try  to  talk  to 
him  but  he  remained  steadfast  in 
his  silence  and  after  a while  they 
went  away.  It  was  enough  that  he 
ate.  Debby  came  by  one  day.  He 
refused  to  talk  to  her  as  well  so 
she  left  his  homework 
assignments  outside  the  door  and 
and  said  she  come  back  the  next 
day  to  pick  up  his  homework. 
Dennis  didn’t  touch  it  and  the 
next  day  she  tried  to  talk  to  him 
again. 

“Dennis,  it’s  me.” 

Dennis  leaned  against  the  door. 
His  heart  was  pounding. 

“Dennis,  let  me  in.  I just  want 
to  talk.” 

“Please  go  away,”  he  said  softly. 
It  was  the  first  words  he’d  spoken 
in  72  hours.  His  voice  had  crept 
up  another  octave  and  he  bit  his 
lip  in  shame. 

“Dennis,  you  can’t  stay  in  there 
forever.  Let  me  in.  Please.” 

“Come  back  tomorrow.  Okay?” 
Dennis  said. 

“Promise?” 

“Promise?” 

“Okay.  See  you  tomorrow.  Bye.” 
He  listened  to  her  footfalls  down 
the  stairs  and  then  walked  to  the 
edge  of  window  and  watched  her 
leave  the  yard.  When  she  reached 
the  gate  she  turned  and  looked 
up.  He  darted  back  into  the 
shadows. 

The  next  day  she  came  back. 

“Dennis,  can  I come  in?” 

“The  door’s  not  locked.” 

Debby  opened  the  door  slowly. 
Dennis  had  his  back  turned  to 
her  and  was  looking  out  the 
window.  He  wore  the  bathrobe 
tightly  wrapped  around  his  body. 
His  hair  was  pulled  back  in  a 
pontail  that  fell  to  the  middle  of 
his  back. 

“Dennis.” 

He  turned  around  and  studied 
her  face  as  she  tried  to  contain 
her  surprise. 

“I  haven’t  looked  in  a mirror  in 
5 days.  Have  I changed  a lot?” 

“Well...”  she  swallowed,  “yes, 
since  1 last  saw  you  but  that  was 
along  time  ago,”  she  added 


hastily. 

“A  week.” 

“Yeah,  I guess  so.”  Her  eyes  fell 
from  his  chest  to  his  hips  and 
then  to  the  walls  of  his  room. 

“How  are  you?” 

“Oh,  I’m  fine.  I’m  great.  Another 
week  and  I’ll  be  ready  for  my  deb 
ball.” 

Debby  walked  to  the  bed  and 
sat  down. 

“What  are  you  going  to  do?” 

“I  don’t  know.  What  would  you 
do?  What  can  I do?” 

“Well,  your  mother...” 

“What  did  she  say?” 

“Nothing!  She  just  thought  that, 
for  now  anyhow,  you  could...” 
“Could  what?” 

“I  don’t  know!” 

“Debby,  I can’  do  that!” 

“Why  not?” 

“Because.. .I’m  a boy.  I’m  a boy,” 
his  voice  cracked  and  he  fell  on 
the  bed  sobbing.  She  reached  out 
to  comfort  him  but  his  robe  had 
fallen  open  and  she  stopped  for  a 
moment  to  stare  at  his  bosom. 

His  breasts  were  now  bigger  than 
hers. 

“Dennis,  show  me.  Show  me  your 
body.” 

“No.” 

She  held  him  close.  “Come  on 
now.  I’m  your.. .friend.  You  can 
show  me.” 

He  sat  up  next  to  her.  His  hair 
had  come  undone  and  framed  his 
face  with  disheveled  curls.  He 
drew  his  robe  together  tightly. 

“Look,  I’ll  show  you  mine  and 
you  can  show  me  yours.  Okay?” 
Before  he  could  answer  she  stood 
up  and  pulled  off  her  sweater. 

She  was  wearing  a black  bra. 

‘I  can’t  do  this.” 

“Come  on.  I showed  you  mine,” 
she  said,  pulling  up  off  the  bed. 
“I’m  naked.” 

“Okay.  Okay.  Here.”  She 
unhooked  the  bra  in  front  and 
slipped  it  off. 

“Now  you,”  she  said,  tugging  at 
the  robe.  He  let  it  fall  to  the  floor. 

“Oh  God,  Dennis,”  she  said  as 
her  eyes  quickly  took  in  his 
widened  hips,  his  narrowed  waist 
and  the  breasts  which  bounced 
only  inches  from  hers.  She  looked 
into  his  eyes.  They  were  filling 
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with  tears.  She  hugged  him. 

The  door  opened  and  his 
mother  appeared  in  doorway. 
Debby  pulled  away  quickly. 

Dennis  drew  his  arms  up  over  his 
chest. 

“That’s  okay,  Debby.”  His 
mother  looked  at  Dennis.  “We’re 
all  girls  here  now.” 

“Mom!” 

“Oh  baby,  I’m  sorry  but  you’ve 
got  to  face  fact.  Look  at  yourself, 
honey.  Something  has  happened.” 
Dennis  turned  away. 

“Just  try  it  for  a little  while. 

Here  in  your  room.  You  don’t 
have  to  go  out.  Debby  can  help 
you.  I’ll  go  away.  Just  try...” 

“’Jry  what?”  he  said.. 

His  mother  bit  her  lip. 

“Try  being  a girl,”  Debby  said. 
“You  might  even  like  it.” 

“Oh,  God!  Now  you’re  both 
against  me.” 

“Dennis,  Debby  wants  to  help 
you  and  so  do  I.” 

“Help  me  what?” 

“Adjust.” 

Debby  put  her  arm  around  his 
waist.  “It’s  not  that  bad.  I’ll  help 
you.” 

“I  don’t  know,”  he  moaned. 
“What  do. you  want  me  to  do?” 

His  mother  approached  him 
tentatively  and  put  her  arm 
around  him  too. 

“Just.. .just  try  some  clothes  on. 
That’s  all.  Here.  In  your  room. 

You  don’t  have  to  go  out.  None 
will  see  you  but  us.” 

“No  one. Not  even  Dad?” 

“Not  even  Dad?” 

“What  clothes” 

Dennis’s  mother  glanced  at 
Debby  and  smiled.  “Whatever  you 
want,  honey.  You  can  start  with 
jeans  and  a.. .blouse.” 

“I  think  you  should  start  with  a 
bra,”  Debby  blurted  out.  “A  bra 
that  fits.” 

His  mother’s  face  lit  up.  “I’ll  see 
if  I can  find  something.”  She 
dashed  out  of  the  room  and  came 
back  immediately. 

“Where’d  you  get  this?”  Dennis 
said.  “It  still  has  the  tag  on  it.” 
“Well,  I just  thought...” 

“You  bought  this  for  me,  didn’t 
you?” 

“Just  try  it  on,”  Debby  said. 


putting  his  arms  through  the 
straps.  “It  hooks  in  front.  Try 
hooking  it  yourself.” 

“You  bought  this  for  me,”  he 
said  as  his  hands  fumbled  for  a 
moment  and  then  his  breasts 
were  captive  in  the  lacy  white 
cups. 

“It’s  perfect,”  Debby  said. 

He  looked  down  at  his  chest 
and  saw  the  deep  cracksjf 
cleavage.  It  as  a revelation.  Much 
more  shocking  that  a simple 
mirror  reflection,  he  could  now 
see  and  feel  his  girlhood  in  three 
dimensions.  The  juxtaposition  of 
his  pliant  flesh  and  the  female 
garment  met  at  more  than  simple 
juncture  of  skin  and  fabric.  They 
were  joined  now  in  some  synapse 
in  his  brain.  A mindset  was 
incubating. 

“I  want  to  see,”  Dennis  said, 
heading  for  the  bathroom.  His 
mother  stopped  him. 

“Not  yet.  Put  these  on  first,”  she 
said,  handing  him  a pair  of  beige 
cotton  panties.  He  turned  away 
and  stepped  into  them.  The 
fabric  stretched  over  his  buttocks 
like  a second  skin.  But  in  front 
his  cock  struggled  against 
containment.  Debby  and  his 
mother  looked  askance  as  he 
bounded  past  them  to  the 
bathroom,  the  final  strands  of 
hair  unraveling  from  the  make- 
shift ponytail. 

When  his  mother  and  Debby 
caught  up  with  him  he  was 
turning  to  examine  his  profile  in 
the  mirror.  Tears  streaked  his 
face. 

Debby  started  to  speak  but 
Dennis’s  mother  stopped  her. 

“I’m  so  big.  I’m  so  big,”  he 
gasped,  his  fingers  grazing  the 
surface  of  his  bra  cups.  “You’re 
not  big.  You’re  perfect.” 

“But  I’m  so...”  He  looked  at  his 
body.  It  was  so  different.  So 
womanly.  He  had  cleavage. 

Clouds  of  auburn  hair  unfurled 
around  his  face  and  fell  past  the 
cups  of  his  brassiere. 

He  turned  to  the  women.  “I  am 
a girl  now,  aren’t  I?”  he  said  in  a 
frightened  whisper. 

“Almost,”  Debby  said. 

Every  day  for  the  rest  of  the 


week  Debby  arrived  at  the 
Johnson  house  at  four  o’clock 
with  clothes  for  Dennis.  She 
began  with  old  jeans  and 
sweaters  which  he  would  try  on. 
One  day  she  brought  in  large 
shopping  bag. 

“Now  don’t  freak  out,  okay?” 
“Have  I freaked  out  yet?” 

Dennis  said  petulantly.  He  sat  on 
the  bed,  legs  crossed  in  a 
distinctly  uhmasculine  way  and 
wearing  only  his  bra  and  panties. 
His  hair  was  pulled  back  in  the 
familiar  pony  tail  but  a careful 
observer  could  see  that  his  bangs 
were  ever  so  slightly  teased. 

“Okay,  but  this  is  different,”  she 
said  as  she  pulled  a baby  blue 
taffeta  prom  dress  out  of  the  bag. 
“What’s  that?” 

“A  prom  dress.” 

“Oh,  God,”  he  said,  falling  back 
on  the  bed  in  excited  giggles. 

“You  promised.” 

“I  can’t  wear  that.” 

“Why  not?” 

“It’s  too...too  much.” 

Debby  put  the  dess  up  against 
her  body  and  strutted  around  as 
though  she  just  arrived  at  the 
ball.  Then  she  turned  to  Dennis, 
“Aren’t  you  curious  to  see  what  a 
real  dress  feels  like?” 

“Yes,  but  I’m  scared.” 

“Scared  of  what?” 

“Scared  that  I’ll  like  it  too 
much.” 

“Well,  you’re  supposed  to  like 
it.” 

“But  what  if  tomorrow  my 
breasts  go  away  and  everything 
changes  back?” 

Debby  rolled  her  eyes.  “Come 
on,  get  up.  I want  to  see  how  it 
fits  you.”  Dennis  obliged  and  she 
held  the  dress  up  to  his  body. 
“You’ll  have  to  wear  a different 
bra.  The  straps  will  show.  Here,” 
she  said,  pulling  a strapless 
longline  bra  out  of  the  bag. 

“I’ll  help  you.  Now,  take  off  your 
bra  and  put  this  on.”  Dennis  gave 
her  a withering  look  and  slid  off 
his  old  brassiere  and  Debby  , 
helped  him  hook  the  eyes  oh  the 
longline. 


To  Be  Continued 
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“Now,  for  your  nylons.  . . black  will  do 
fine,  and  a tight  red  dress  with  red 
high-heels!’’  Now  Fred  has  the 


humiliating  task  of  going  out  to  the 
bars  and  truck  stops  in  town  as  a she- 
whore  sex-toy  for  every  man  in  town. 
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Female  Mimics 
International 


GORGEOUS  AMERICAN  TV  living  in  Europe 
wants  to  relocate  and  live  fully  as  a woman. 
Prefer  to  be  housewife  with  black  husband. 
Can  work  as  dancer,  masseuse,  waitress  or 
escort.  Very  well-educated.  Love  to  let  nice 
men  shoot  their  sperm  deep  into  me.  F-859 


SWM,  26,  5’9  ",  165  lbs.,  blonde  hair,  green  eyes, 
lifelong  CD.  I love  music,  outdoors  and  good 
conversations.  I am  comfortable  in  both  my 
female  and  male  roles.  I wold  like  to  meet  other 
CDs  or  TVs/TSs.  Also  looking  for  mature  and 
understanding  woman  for  friendship,  fun  and 
possible  relationship.  F-860 


SWM.  31,  attractive,  heavyset,  masculine  and 
healthy.  Seeking  sexy  she-male  for  safe,  pass- 
ionate time.  Could  lead  to  permanent,  live-in 
situation  with  me.  I am  attracted  to  all  races. 
Please  include  photo.  F-861 


CENTRAL  NJ.  29-year-old  WM,  new  to  scene, 
wants  to  meet  TVs/TSs,  men,  women  and 
couples  who  will  transform  me  into  a beautiful 
woman  and  force  me  to  satisfy  their  desires.  I 
am  also  looking  for  TVs/TSs  for  dates  and  good 
times.  SASE  for  fast  reply.  (Your  photo  and 
phone  a plus.)  F-862 


HI.  I'M  JULIA.  If  you're  interested  in  wild  fanta- 
sy (as  I am)  please  send  this  Southern  Chio  gal 
an  erotic  letter!  Please  enclose  seductive 
photo  and  I will  promptly  reply.  TVs.  TSs  and 
Dominant  women.  Safety  & discretion  assured. 
Please  hurry!  Love,  Julia.  F-863 


CCLDRADG/NATICNWIDE.  Creative,  sexual, 
24  year  old  TV.  seeks  new  friends  in  women, 
couples  and  very  feminine  TV/TS.  I enjoy  all 
pleasures  and  all  fantasies  or  games.  I seek 
sincere,  honest,  intelligent  and  open-minded 
people  only.  Please  send  photo/phone  and 
desires  for  guaranteed  reply.  Jamie.  F-866 


HELLC  FRCM  JANINE  CF  MPLS.  I am  seeking 
help  in  finding  hormones  to  give  me  the  femi- 
nine shape  and  appearance  I have  desperately 
wanted  all  my  life  Please  write  if  you  can  help 
with  the  hormones,  otherwise.  . .write  anyway. 
I am  interested  in  meeting  and  corresponding 
with  other  TV/TS  women.  F-867 


F-865 

NCRTHERN  CA.  Young,  attractive  TS  looking 
for  generous  men  who  want  a very  beautiful 
woman  to  satisfy  their  every  need.  So  get  in 
touch  — let's  party.  Lisa.  F-865 
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44  YEAR  OLD  EXECUTIVE  — 6'2”,  210  lbs.  I am 
handsome,  masculine  and  have  a great  sense  of 
humor,  but  I am  also  a TV.  Looking  for  a beauti- 
ful, dominant  female  or  pre-op  TS.  I’ll  be  your 
romantic,  masculine  companion  all  week  and 
bring  home  the  bacon  — and  I’ll  be  your  French 
maid  & cook  it  on  the  weekend.  F-868 


SWM,  30  YEARS  OLD,  stays  in  shape,  looking 
for  she-males,  TSs  and  pretty  TVs.  Let  me  know 
you’re  out  there.  Your  picture  will  get  mine. 
Looking  for  long  relationship.  If  you  live  close  to 
Milwaukee,  Wisconsin,  then  please  write  me!! 
Fondly,  Kenn.  F-869 


ROMANTIC  PROFESSIONAL  MALE,  6’,  seeks 
ultra-femme  TV/TS  she-males  who  love  wearing 
mini-skirts  and  cute,  fluffy  bobbie  socks.  No 
fats.  Letter,  photo  a must.  F-870 


F-871 


CA.  — LOVELY,  SEXY  SUB  TV  would  like  to 
meet  other  TVs  for  romantic  evenings.  Also 
enjoy  very  hunky,  handsome,  hung  men.  Photo 
and  phone  gets  a quick  reply.  Our  dreams  are 
reality.  Love,  Kelly.  F-871 


F-872 


SEXY  TV  WISHES  PHOTO  EXCHANGE  with 
other  TVs.  You  will  like  what  you  see.  Send 
photo  for  response.  F-872 


F-873 

SWM,  HETERO  TV.  21  yrs.  old,  5’8”,  125  lbs.,  very 
passable  (see  photo).  I am  looking  for  other 
young,  passable  TVs/TSs,  18-30,  for  friendship, 
going  out  in  public,  or  to  just  give  advice  and 
support  to  those  not  yet  out  of  the  closet.  I 
would  especially  like  to  hear  from  understand- 
ing women  who  can  accept  the  feminine  side  of 
myself.  I live  in  the  Bridgeport,  CT.  area.  Photo  & 
phone  # (if  possible)  gets  mine.  No  men,  kinky  or 
sexual  responses,  please.  Michelle.  F-873 


MIDWEST  — MATURE  (50),  WHITE,  Bi-male 
slave!  Pierced  and  tattooed!  Seeks  long-term  as 
live-in  to  a Dominant,  Bi  or  gay  TV  or  she-male. 
Mature  preferred!  Please  write  for  resume  of 
past  training  and  services  offered  for  the  right 
mistress!  Rural  or  small  town  preferred!  But  all 
answered.  Will  relocate!  F-874 


FRUSTRATED  TV  — Situation  prohibits  dress- 
ing. Like  to  collect  photos  and  videos,  espec- 
ially complete  transformations  and  petticoat 
discipline.  What  have  you?  F-875 

31 


F-876 


EXPERIENCED  TV  DOMINANT  offers  discreet 
meetings  for  interested  individuals.  Not  for  the 
curious  or  weak  of  heart.  Excellent  fetish  teach- 
er. Bi-TV  girlfriend  needed,  also.  Photo  & SASE. 
Write  now!  Mistress  Stephanie.  F-876 


F-877 


JERSEY  MALE  is  seriously  seeking  a petite, 
very  attractive,  ultra-feminine,  pre-op  TS  for  a 
sensual,  long-term,  monogamous  relationship 
with  a priority  of  friendship  and  respect.  I am 
quite  good-looking,  intelligent,  generous  and 
clean,  with  a wide  variety  of  interests.  I am 
romantic,  sincere  and  very  attentive  towards  a 
woman’s  needs.  I would  keep  my  lady  In  the 
finest  of  dress  and  lingerie.  I enjoy  romantic 
dining  and  quiet  evenings  as  well  as  mild  B&D, 
erotic  attire  and  similar  fantasies  for  mutual 
enjoyment.  Willing  to  finance  travel  and  reloca- 
tion. Returnable  photo  appreciated.  F-877 


FM  I 


F-878 


CLASSY  N.W.  TS  looking  for  true  friendship  and 
fun.  Not  into  queens,  junkies  or  mountain  men. 
Loves  clubbing,  dancing,  shopping,  eating, 
laughing,  casinos,  fast  cars,  making  the  other 
gender  turn  heads.  I love  all  this,  but  still  need  to 
know  other  people  who  have  sensitivity  to  our 
subculture.  F-878 


BY  DAY,  A PHARMACIST  — By  evening,  a hot, 
she-male  dominant.  Enjoy  dealing  with  other 
transvestites  who  are  into  becoming  femi- 
nized. Jean.  F-879 


WM,  40,  ATTRACTIVE,  educated,  articulate, 
romantic,  animated  personality,  fun,  adventure- 
some (skydiving  - scuba  - boating  - cooking  - old 
houses,  etc.)  Seeking  a vivacious,  attractive, 
warm,  romantic,  educated,  long-term  (with  right 
person)  TS/pre-op  gentel,  with  a twist,  posed. 
P/P,  please.  F-880 


F-881 


DFW/CLOSET  CROSSDRESER  (5  years).  SWM, 
32,  5’9”,  145  lbs.  Very  clean,  discreet  and  sin- 
cere. Expect  same.  Seeks  special  male,  female 
or  couple  to  share  my  many  “secret”  fantasies 
with  and  to  support,  assist  and  encourage  me  to 
realize  those  fantasies  and  to  share  in  my  femi- 
nine experiences.  Will  answer  all  who  include 
photo.  Hurry!  Vickie.  F-881 


NJ.-  PA.  CLASSY,  PASSABLE,  out  of  closet  TV 
seeks  TV,  TSs  for  correspondence,  photo  ex- 
change or  get-togethers.  I am  clean  & discreet. 
Photo  & letter.  F-882 


F-882 
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F-883 


MICHIGAN  TV  WHORE  — Slut  “Roxie”  seeks 
motel  sex  with  hung  studs!  Blacks  my  favorite! ! 
Oral  & anal  a must.  Send  erection  photo.  Will 
marry  and  prostitute  for  my  negro  hubby! 
Send  phone#.  F-883 


SINGLE  TV,  non-smoker,  33,  6’0",  150  lbs., 
36-30-36,  seeks  to  be  feminized  into  a full-time 
she-male.  Desires  long-term  or  permanent  rela- 
tionship only.  Likes  erotic  clothing,  games  and 
videos.  Stephanie.  F-884 


SWM  40  YR.  OLD  BI-TV  wold  like  to  correspond 
and  meet  other  TV,  TS,  CD.  Will  answer  all 
replies.  I am  a man  but  would  like  to  be  a real 
woman.  I need  help.  F-885 


SINGLE,  BEAUTIFUL  TV,  age  30.  Looking  to 
dress  for,  and/or  model  for  individuals.  All  with 
photos  answered.  Watch  this  living  doll  come 
alive.  Love,  Misha.  F-886 


F-886 


F M I 


WM,  30  YRS.  OLD,  seeks  dominant,  leather,  pre- 
op TS  bitch/goddess  to  serve  as  her  slave  and 
maid.  I enjoy  leather,  boots,  B&D  and  much 
more.  Detailed  letter/photo  gets  very  fast  reply. 
Photos  returned.  Very  sincere  only.  F-886 

L.A.  - U.S.A:  Seek  pretty,  young,  slender,  fern. 
\white  TV/TS,  blond  plus,  for  serious  relationship. 
Me:  6’3,  200  lbs.,  W/E,  attr.,  intelligent,  mascu- 
line Black  male  who  wants  to  turn  you  into  a 
total  woman.  MY  woman!  Novice  welcome  from 
anywhere  in  the  USA.  Will  correspond.  Send  pic 
and  phone.  Will  love  right  girl  forever.  F-887 


F-887 


WISH  TO  CORRESPOND  v,/ith  and/or  meet  with 
anyone  interested  (attractive  females  and  TVs). 
Let’s  share  fantasies!  Write  to  Julia  in  S.  Ohio 
(photo  assures  quick  response).  Bye!  F-888 


NJ.  S/W/M,  40,  6'1'’,  sensitive,  sincere,  honest. 
Seeks  same  Qualities  in  a TVTTS  she-male  to 
meet  & date.  Hormone-enhanced  figure  a plus. 
Must  be  totally  feminine  and  pass  completely. 
Please  send  picture.  F-889 


F-888 


F-890 


VERY  MUSCULAR,  HANDSOME  amateur  Black 
bodybuilder,  26,  seeks  secret,  discreet  meetings 
with  very  pretty,  passable,  slim  to  moderate  TSs, 
she-males,  TVs  with  beautiful  legs  who  love  to 
wear  high  skirts  and  heels,  to  date  and  have 
poss.  relationship  where  you  take  the  fern.  role. 
I’m  sincere,  very  affectionate.  I enjoy  hugging, 
kissing,  romantic  games  and  watching  my  lady 
dress  & model.  I practice  safe  sex.  Even  if  you’re 
a beautiful  hetero  crossdresser,  you’ve  a 
feminine  side  which  makes  you  crossdress.  Let 
me  bring  it  out  & enjoy  it  with  you  ladies.  For 
pleasure  we  can  hug  & kiss,  and  I can  mastur- 
bate you  or  we  can  mutually  masturbate  each 
other.  If  you  like,  I enjoy  giving  Greek,  French,  or 
whatever  my  lady  likes.  Come  feel  my  hard 
muscles  & I’ll  treat  you  as  the  special  lady  you 
are.  Please  send  photo/SASE.  I own  a business 
& sometimes  travel.  Let’s  get  together.  F-890 


NORTHERN  VIRGINIA  — SEXY,  sensitive  TV 
would  love  to  meet  other  TVs,  TSs.  I love  mini- 
skirts, high-heels,  sexy  lingerie.  I’m  24, 5’10”,  180 
lbs.  All  answered  with  phone  and  photo.  Limited 
travel.  Love  and  kisses,  Kris.  F-891 


KANSAS  CITY  AREA  — SW  PRE-OP  TS,  seeks 
kind  man  of  means  to  help  me  complete  my 
beautiful  transformation  into  womanhood.  I’m 
37,  5'7”,  140  lbs.,  pretty,  squeaky  clean  and 
healthy.  Very  loving,  honest  and  sincere.  Knows 
how  to  treat  her  man.  Marriage-minded.  Serious 
responses  only.  Send  photo,  note,  SASE  and/or 
collect  phone  number.  Kimberly.  F-892 


F-892 


NOVICE  TV,  interested  in  exchanging  letters, 
photos  & mags  with  gorgeous  TVs  who  love 
“dressing  up’’  as  much  as  I do.  Lauren.  F-893 


F-893 


F M I 


WM,  30  YEARS  OLD,  seeks  dominant,  leather, 
pre-op  TS  Bitch/Goddess  to  serve  as  her  slave 
maid.  I enjoy  leather,  boots,  B&D  and  much 
more.  Detailed  letter  and  photo  gets  a very  fast 
reply.  Photo's  will  be  returned.  Very  sincere 
only.  F-894 


F-895 


VERY  PASSABLE,  marriage-minded  TS,  seeking 
generous,  secured,  physically  fit,  white  male  to 
45  for  perm-relationship.  Letters  w/photos 
answered  first.  Nudes  OK.  F-895 


VERY  FEMININE  TS,  young,  thin  and  on  hor- 
mones, desires  to  meet  and  correspond  with  all 
who  enjoy  the  company  of  their  fantasy.  I am  in 
the  New  Mexico/Texas  area,  but  can  travel.  Your 
photo  and  phone  gets  mine.  All  letters  answered 
immediately  with  a seductive  response.  Let's 
spend  the  night  together!  Monica.  F-896 


F-896 


UNCOMMONLY  WELL-1  NTELLECTED  Colorado 
artist,  writer;  5’8’,’  135  lbs.,  seeks  evolved  homo 
sapiens,  sur-passing  preferred.  Welcome,  but 
have  a heart.  Photo,  proof  of  consciousness 
for  reply.  F-897 


F-898 


SEXY  TV  SEEKS  SAME,  TS,  women  and  couples 
into  all  aspects  of  the  transgendered  scene.  Will 
provide  free  room  and  board  to  beautiful  TS  who 
would  like  to  become  my  companion.  Send 
photo.  Love,  Tracy.  F-898 


F-897 
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F-899 


CUTE,  PETITE,  BI-TV  seeks  to  correspond  with 
anyone  sharing  mutual  fantasies  or  tor  meeting 
generous  men  for  romantic  nights  around  town. 
Photo  insures  sincerity.  Love,  Carole-Anne.  F-899 


WESTERN  PA.  TV,  5’10”  155  lbs.,  loves  every- 
thing feminine.  Very  clean  and  takes  great  pride 
in  staying  in  shape.  Would  like  to  meet  with 
couples  who  could  help  me  explore  my  feminine 
ways.  Also  Bi-females  and  mature  TVs  who 
could  help  me  grow  and  become  a lady.  Very 
submissive  when  dressed  and  willing  to  please. 
Photo/phone  a plus.  Sincerely,  Millissa.  F-900 


F-900 


I’M  SUGAR,  SPICE  and  everything  nice  — un- 
less we  feel  like  getting  naughty!  I’m  looking  for 
other  “girls”  to  share  my  fantasies  with.  If  you 
dream  about  being  a lesbian  cheerleader,  sub- 
missive French  maid  or  a slutty  cock-teaser, 
we’ve  got  some  things  in  common!  We  can 
exchange  letters,  photos,  lingerie  — almost 
anything  you  can  imagine,  I can  enjoy!  If  the 
thought  of  me  writing  this  while  wearing  a black 
lacy  cat  suit  under  a pink  minidress  with  match- 
ing 5”  heels  turns  you  on,  then  write  to  me! 
Hot,  wet  kisses  from  Jennie!  F-901 


F-901 


F-902 


ROBERTA  ANGELA  DEE  is  a beautiful  African- 
American  pre-operative  transsexual.  She  mea- 
sures 38B-28-38  and  is  5’11”  and  155  lbs.  She 
wishes  to  meet  with  bisexual  women,  other 
serious  and  committed  TSs  with  breast  devel- 
opment, or  bi-couples.  No  single  men.  SASE, 
photo/phone  gets  immediate  reply.  F-902 


F-903 


TEXAS  WM.  SEEKS  passable  TS/TV,  20-40,  to 
share  the  pleasures  of  the  mind,  heart  and  body. 
I enjoy  dinner  dates,  travel,  conversation  and 
romance.  Photo/phone  if  possible.  F-903 
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F-905 


F-907 


CLOSET  TV  that  needs  to  come  out!  SWM,  40, 
6'1,”  220  lbs.,  salt  & pepper  brown  hair,  blue 
eyes.  Wishes  to  meet/correspond  with  other 
TV/TS  (she-male).  Possible  dating  and  relation- 
ship. Please  include  picture.  W.W.  F-904 

HELLO  EVERYONE!  My  name  is  Tess.  I'm  open 
to  enjoy  friendship  with  a lovely  male  or  female 
who  enjoys  the  transgendered  lifestyle.  I’m  a 
woman/child  — more  woman  than  child;  slender 
and  sensuous.  Even  though  I am  very  educated, 

I have  a playful  nature  and  love  laughing!  Write 
to  me.  Please  include  a photo  so  I can  see  your 
precious  self!  F-905 


ATTRACTIVE,  KINKY  TV  into  total  look,  would 
like  correspondence,  photos  and  conversation 
from  TVs  and  TSs.  I travel  the  west  coast  occa- 
sionaly,  and  would  like  to  meet  for  girl-talk, 
photos,  and  mutual  fantasies.  F-906 


F-906 


CHARLOTTE,  N.C.  — EXCITING  & entertaining 
Bi-TV  would  like  to  meet  sincere  & attractive 
TVs,  TSs,  females  and  couples  for  friendship  & 
fulfillment.  Travel  extensively.  Photo  is  a must. 
Charlene.  F-907 


LIKES  TOO-SHORT  SKIRTS  and  bosomy  looks. 
A real  passion  for  heels,  hose,  panties,  slips, 
bras.  Correspond/exchange  photos:  will  answer 
all.  Your  photo(s)  get  mine.  Tommie.  F-908 


F-909 


I'M  A S/W  MASCULINE  MALE.  6’  tall,  185  lbs., 
with  dark  hair  and  blue  eyes.  I own  a small  con- 
struction company.  I'm  an  athletic,  well-muscled 
male  who  is  also  quite  sensuous  and  romantic.  I 
would  like  to  meet  very  feminine  Bi-TVs  & pre-op 
TSs,  either  for  fun  and  good  times  together  or 
possibly  a true  and  caring  relationship.  I will  be 
very  generous  and  will  treat  you  as  the  lady  you 
deserve  to  be  treated  as.  Feminine  pre-ops  & Bi- 
TVs  write  and  include  photo.  Let's  see  if  we  can 
develop  something  special.  Love,  Sal.  F-909 


ATTRACTIVE  TV,  27,  out  of  the  closet.  Would 
like  to  meet  other  TV.  TS  or  woman  for  girl-talk 
and  shopping.  Would  love  to  be  personal  maid 
or  slave  to  right  woman.  Hetero.  only.  F-910 


F-910 
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F-911 


SF-MONEREY  — quality  Bi-TV  wants  to 
meet  couples,  TV’s  or  women  for  fun  and 
friendship.  Am  out-of-the-closet;  safe  clean 
and  discreet  and  expect  the  same.  Many 
interest  and  quite  experienced  in  all  facets 
of  this  lifestyle.  My  fantasies  are  reality  so 
will  exchanse  photos  but  no  prolonsed 
correspondence,  write  now.  Dish 

F-911 


F-912 


30  YEAR  OLD  MALE,  self-employed,  athleti- 
cally fit,  residins  in  Dallas.  Seeks  attractive 
TV,  TS  for  friendship  that  could  develop 
into  a possible  lons-term  relationship.  All 
letters  with  photos  will  be  answered. 

F-912 


WHEELING,  W.  VA  — I’m  Amy,  A sinsle  , 
Bi-TV,  31  yrs.  old,  5’3”,  smooth-shaven.  I’m 
lookins  to  make  new  friends  and  explore 
fantasies.  Smsles  or  couples,  20-40.  Can’t 
entertain  but  free  to  travel,  SASE  an  photo 
answered  first.  F-913 


F-913 


FEMME  FATALE  - legsy  East  Coast  TV  seeks 
loyal  correspondents  for  photos  swaps, 
wardrobe  suggestions,  cosmetics  tips,  and 
uninhibited  transvestite  fun  and  adventure. 
Love,  Stefanie  F-914 


F-914 


Maryland  Universal  Spirit  — with  feminine 
partner  seeks  to  meet  other  Universal  Spir- 
its. Learn  through  her  feminine  partner  how 
to  express  your  true  feminine  spirit  in  com- 
fortable secluded  and  discrete  surround- 
ings. Will  answer  all  replies.  Can  assist  in 
transformations  by  mail  or  in  person.  Orien- 
tation is  one  of  the  spirit  and  of  freedom. 
J.  Urania  F-915 


F-916 


PA/NJ/DEL  — unique,  sexy,  slender  fern 
Afro-American  (TV)  desires  explicit  letters 
and  desirable  photo’s  from  ultra  attractive 
TV,  TS  5 ’6”,  36-27-36,  34  yrs.  old.  Love  Dev- 
ita  Chance  F-916 


F-917 


VA.  SHEMALE  — 33,  single,  shy,  submissive 
and  sincere  seeks  handsome  male  admirers 
for  dates,  possible  long-term  relationship.  I 
like  music,  reading,  cooking  and  cartoons. 
My  dream  is  to  become  full  time  female 
—any  dream-weavers  out  there?  serious 
only  please,  sisters  welcome.  Miss  Monet 

F-917 
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EASTERN  AAASSACHUSETTS  — Bi  CD  would 
like  to  meet  interestins,  creative  people,  I 
am  a computer  prosrammer,  musician,  artist, 
peace  activist,  and  vesetarian  Buddhist.  My 
interests  include  history,  politics,  philo- 
sophy, photosraphy,  art  films,  and  the 
Tarot  Not  lookins  for  sex,  no  vulgar  letters 
please  Let's  build  a friendship  with  caring 
ana  trust.  Photo  a must.  Chris,  F-918 


F-920 

W/M,  OHIO  — loves  leather,  girdles,  high 
heels,  pantyhose,  B/D  seeks  women  or  TVs 
into  the  same  "'lease  send  photo  along  with 
reply  Giva  F-919 

IMAGINATIVE  TV  — 5'9”,  30  Seeks  erotic 
encounters  with  sexy,  sane,  TVs,  TSs, 
sophisicated  couplesand  non-pro GGs.  Tm 
Bi-curiousand  somewhat  submissive.  Would 
love  to  be  your  housemaid,  girlfriend  or 
both.  See  my  "LetterTo  Kim”  in  this  issue  for 
more  details.  Send  photo,  all  answered,  Alison. 

F-920 


F-922 

MILWAUKEE,  Wl  — Bi-transsexual  seeks 
passable  TS/TV's,  females.  I'm  young,  sin- 
gle, petite,  tight,  blue  eyes,  desease  free. 
Love  seductive  attire,  giving/ receiving,  bl 
oral  sex,  deep  greek,  penetration,  B/D, 
Dominant/ submissive  sex,  and  kinky  fun. 
Safe  sex  only.  Honest  letter,  address  or 
phone,  video  or  photo  for  mine.  What's 
your  pleasure'!’  F-922 


F-923 

FUN  LOVING  & EROTIC  TV  will  answer  all 
who  send  photo;  can  travel  to  Ml,  Oh.  and 
Indiana.  Love  all  sexy  clothing  Let's  meet 
and  explore!  F-923 


F-919 


F-921 


BEAUTIFUL,  FEMININE  TV  — (see  photo) 
wants  to  correspond  and  meet  female, 
couple,  beautiful  TV/TS  for  friendship  and 
fun.  Please  reply  with  photo.  F-921 


F-924 


HOT,  SULTRY,  EROTIC  TV  — loves  role  play- 
ing, love  both  dom.  and  sub.  roles.  All  kinky 
people  wanted  for  sexy  times  photo  and 
phone  or  no  reply.  F-924 


F-925 

KANSAS  CITY  AREA  — TV-TS'i’  seeks  pre-op 
TS  or  women  for  help  with  "dressing  up”. 
27  yrs.  old  w.m.  very  clean.  ”1  love  lingerie” 
photo  and  phone  a must.  NO  MEN.  Love  Jill. 

F-925 


I'M  A FRUSTRATED  BI-TV  — 45, 6'4”  185  lbs. 
I would  like  to  meet  a Bi-TV  pre-op  to  help 
me  become  the  lady  I want  to  be  possible 
long  term  relationship.  Relocation  all  with 
photo  answered  ML  area  preferred,  if  you 
would  like  a real  challenge.  F-926 


TRIM  TV  — seeks  mature,  urbane,  discrete, 
cultured  and  demanding  female  who  seeks 
a live-in  maid/cook,  (I  am  an  excellent 
one).  Ultimate  goal:  sex-change.  Photo 
please,  you've  seen  me  constantly  shaved 

F-927 
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At 


HOW  TO  ANSWER  A 
FEMALE  MIMICS 
INTERNATIONAL 
PERSONAL  AD 


1.  Write  your  letter  and  enclose  it  In  an 
UNSEALED  envelope  If  you  write  more  than  one 
letter,  place  each  letter  in  a separate  envelope 
Eacti  of  these  envelopes  should  have  your 
correct  address  printed  on  the  upper  left  hand 
corner  and  a postage  stamp  must  be  affixed  If 
you  wish  to  have  your  letter(s)  forwarded  by 
airmail,  be  sure  to  use  an  airmail  stamp  (or 
stamps). 

2.  Write  (in  pencil)  the  Confidential  Ad  Number 
of  the  person  you  wish  to  write  to  on  the  lower 


right-hand  corner  of  the  envelope.  We  will  then 
properly  address  your  envelope  and  mail  it  for 
you 

3.  Send  Two  Dollars  ($2  00)  for  the  FIRST  letter 
and  One  Dollar  ($1  00)  for  each  ADDITIONAL 
letter  you  wish  us  to  forward  for  you 

4.  Fill  out  the  coupon  below  and  place  it  — along 
with  the  letter(s)  to  be  tonwarded— in  a LARGER 
envelope.  Enclose  the  proper  remittance  and 
send  letter(s)  to; 


NAME  AGE 

LEORAM  PRODUCTIONS  FORWARDING  FEES:  First  Letter  $2.00 

C/0  FEMALE  MIMICS  INTERNATIONAL  Additional  letters  $100  ea  I enclose  ADDRESS SEX 

P.O.  BOX  1622  $ which  is  payment  in  full  for 

STUDIO  CITY,  CA  91614  forwarding  the  enclosed letters  CITY STATE ZIP 

Please  make  checks  and  money  | hereby  certify  that  I am  over  eighteen 

orders  payable  to:  (18)  years  Of  age.  (Signature) 

LEORAM  PRODUCTIONS 


PLEASE  NOTE:  Because  of  increased 
expenses  we  will  now  have  to  charge  an 
initial  placement  fee  as  follows:  $5.00  for 
an  all-type  ad.  $7.00  for  an  ad  with  a 
photo.  Please  make  checks  and  money 
orders  payable  to:  LEORAM  PRODUC- 
TIONS. Please  check  instructions  before 
mailing  and  please  print  clearly. 


F.M.I.  PERSONAL 
AD  ORDER  FORM 


MAIL  TO; 

FEMALE  MIMICS  INTERNATIONAL 
P.O.  BOX  1622 
STUDIO  CITY,  CA  91614 


My  ad  should  read: 


The  models  release  below  must  be  filled  out  completely  if  you  wish  to  place  a PHOTO  ad 
or  have  a PHOTO  of  yourself  appear  in  the  magazine.  Your  information  will  be 

completely  confidential  and  private. 

/ hereby  waive  any  right  to  inspect  or  approve  the  Photographs  or  the  advertising  copy  or  printed 
matter  that  may  be  used  by  the  Users  in  conjunction  therewith,  and  further  waive  any  claim  that  1 
may  have  to  the  eventual  use  to  which  it  may  be  applied.  Such  Photographs  may  be  used  in  the  sole 
discretion  of  the  Users  with  my  name  or  a fictitious  name,  and  with  fictitious  or  accurate  biographical 
material. 

/ hereby  release,  discharge  and  agree  to  save  harmless  the  Users  from  and  against  any  and  all  liabil- 
ity in  connection  with  the  use  of  such  Photographs  and  from  any  liability  as  a result  of  any  distor- 
tion, blurring  or  alteration,  optical  illusion  or  use  in  composite  form,  either  intentionally  or  other- 
wise, that  may  occur  or  be  produced  in  the  taking,  processing  or  reproduction  of  the  finished 
product,  or  its  publication  or  distribution,  even  should  the  same  subject  me  to  ridicule,  scandal, 
reproach,  scorn  or  indignity. 

I hereby  represent  that  I am  over  the  age  of  21  years  and  have  read  the  authorization  and  release 
prior  to  its  execution.  / have  not  been  induced,  other  than  by  the  consideration  received,  to  execute 
the  same  by  any  representation  or  statement  made  by  the  Photographer  or  his  agents,  employees  or 
any  one  acting  on  his  behalf. 

Signature 

Witness:  Address  

Date:  City State 

Zip  
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Thoughts  About 
A Truly  Erotic 
TV  Video 


Hello  and  welcome  once 
again  to  Craven  Transvestite 
Film-Critic.  Today’s  discussion: 

A Few  Ideas  About  “A  Truly 
Erotic  TV  Video.” 

The  truth  is  that,  for  most  TVs, 
the  mingling  of  various  hairy 
organs  under  K-Mart  iighting 
in  surroundings  that  can  oniy 
(and  with  the  greatest  charity) 
be  described  as  cheesy,  is  the 
antithesis  of  TV  eroticism. 

Granted,  everyone  has  their 
own  dick  to  grind  in  this 
hobbette  but,  in  general, 
transvestite  eroticism  is  a lust  of 
the  mind  and  the  emotions,  not 
a iust  of  the  body.  It  is  an 
ephemeral  eroticism,  more 
invoked  by  the  smoky  glamour 
of  Marlene  Dietrich  than  the 
gyrating  body  parts  of  limp- 
dicked  she-males. 

The  obvious  reason  that  she- 
male  videos  sail  such  a distinct 
course  from  the  fiction  we  write 
and  read  on  bulletin  boards  is 
that  they  are  not  made  by  TVs. 
Even  when  weii  worn  TV  themes 
like  forced  transformation  and 
domination  are  exploited  by 
the  porn  factories,  their  point  of 
departure  is  often  the  ridiculous 
(to  the  makers)  nature  of  such  a 
fantasy.  Such  enterprises  do 
quickly  descend  into  tongue 
and  cheek  (and  everywhere 
else)  humor. 

A truly  erotic  TV  video  wouid 
begin  with  surreal  seriousness 
of  Cocteau  and  the  passion  of 
Pasolini.  It  would  exarnine  our 
world  not  with  irony,  bu|jWith 


mysticism. 

Edward  D.  Wood  Jr.,  director 
of  the  infamous  fiim  “Gien  or 
Glenda,”  may  well  have  made 
the  worst  film  on  record,  but  he 
could  not  ever  be  accused  of 
insincerity.  Wood  was  handi- 
capped by  a monumentai 
iack  of  talent,  but  his  reai 
mistake  was  in  trying  to  explain 
himseif  to  an  indifferent  worid 
that  could  only  laugh  at  his 
feebie  piea  for  understanding. 
The  first  ingredient  then,  is 
sincerity  bordering  on  some 
madness.  The  second  is  a 
heaithy  disregard  for  the 
conventions  of  “normal” 
eroticism. 

In  a truly  erotic  TV  video,  we 
would  define  the  sexuai 
conventions.  The  video  would 
use  our  eroticism  as  a starting 
point  and  not  as  a bizarre 
counterpoint  to  someone’s 
idea  of  normal  sex. 

The  trickiest  part  of  this 
enterprise  is  defining  the 
essence  of  TV  eroticism.  At 
some  ievei  it’s  a meaningless 
construct  because  every  one  of 
us  brings  a different  idea  to 
their  private  erotic  worid.  This  is 
why  a video  written  by  a biue- 
ribbon  committee  of  transves- 
tites wouid  probabiy  miss  the 
substance  of  TV  eros,  though  it 
wouid  inciude  bits  and  pieces 
of  famiiiar  TV  themes. 

it’s  my  feeiing  that  a purer 
definition  — a more  universal 
definition  — would  be  arrived 
at,  paradoxicaily,  by  a singular 
erotic  sensibiiity. 


David  Lynch’s  “Blue  Velvet”  is 
a perfect  example  of  such  a 
mono-maniacal  focus  which 
iiluminates  many  themes  of  TV 
eroticism.  For  instance,  in  the 
scene  where  the  young  man 
finds  himseif  trapped  in  the 
voyeur’s  roie  when  Dorothy  the 
chanteuse  comes  back  to  her 
apartment  unexpectedly,  we 
get  such  a concentrated  dose 
of  the  dark  underbelly  of 
sexuality  that  it’s  difficult 
to  watch. 

Despite  the  terrifying  nature 
of  this  scene,  it  touches  upon 
the  staples  of  our  sexuality: 
sado-masochism,  voyeurism, 
reversal  of  sex  roles  and 
transformation.  It  is  the  kind  of 
attention  and  seriousness,  if  not 
the  gruesome  subject  matter, 
that  one  longs  to  see  in  a truly 
erotic  TV  video. 

Finally,  this  truly  erotic  video 
wouid  not  be  embarrassed  or 
coy  about  creating  its  own 
aesthetic,  an  aesthetic  that 
ceiebrates  the  beauty  and  the 
ailure  of  the  third  sex,  expiores 
the  mystery  of  transformation 
and  even  deives  into  the  lone- 
iiness  of  obsession.  It  would  be 
campy  only  when  viewed  from 
a “normal”  viewpoint  and 
perhaps  as  iaughabie  to  them 
as  “Gien  or  Glenda,”  but  for  us 
it  wouid  be  a critical  moment 
of  self-definition.  , 

In  a more  worldly  vein:  is 
anyone  out  there  interested  in 
paying  me  to  write  personal- 
ized TV  fantasies?  Please  let  me 
know.  I need  the  money! 
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My  Wet  Dream 
of  Jeannie 


Hello  and  welcome  once 
again  to  Semiotic  Transvestite 
Film  Critic.  Today,  once  again, 
most  of  my  scribbling  has 
nothing  to  do  with  film,  but 
instead  deals  with  academia 
nuts. 

For  those  of  you  following  the 
journey  of  the  film  “Paris  is 
Burning”  through  the  American 
press,  it  may  be  of  interest  that 
in  a recent  issue  of  the  “Times,” 
the  director  (Jennie  Livingston) 
responded  to  Quentin  Crisp’s 
review  of  the  film.  Crisp  gave  a 
rather  perfunctory  and,  for  an 
old  queen,  somewhat  condes- 
cending review  of  the  film, 
focussing  (as  Ms.  Livingston 
rightly  points  out)  on  the  pathos 
and  missing  the  point  of  the 
film. 

The  point  being,  in  the 
director’s  view,  was  not  the 
absorption  of  false  values  of 
glam  and  glitz,  but  the  nurture 
and  support  given  to  young 
queens  by  “House  Mothers,” 
themselves  queens  of  an  older 
generation. 

For  those  interested  in  know- 
ing what  happens  when  an 
academic  enters  a drag  bar, 
rush  to  your  local  library  or 
magazine  rack  and  check  out 


“Transsexual  Striptease,”  an 
article  by  Morris  Meyer  in  TDR 
(The  Drama  Review). 

Though  I don’t  have  the 
credentials  to  do  justice  to  Mr. 
Meyer’s  thesis,  I can  tell  you  It 
involves  a transsexual  named 
Jeannie,  a discussion  of  femme 
fatales,  a history  of  homo- 
sexuality in  the  late  19th 
century,  a discussion  of 
transsexualism  that  TSs  may 
find  offensive,  and  a semiotic 
reading  of  the  TV  sitcom,  “I 
Dream  of  Jeannie.”  If  you’re  a 
fan  of  Barbara  Eden’s  bangs 
(as  I am),  that  may  be  worth 
the  price  of  admission  alone. 

Mr.  Meyer’s  article  stemmed 
from  an  incident  at  a drag  bar 
he  visited.  It  seems  at  the  end 
of  a drag  show,  a performer 
named  Jeannie  (in  Barbara 
Eden  drag)  made  her  stage 
entrance  to  the  accompani- 
ment of  theme  music  from  “I 
Dream  of  Jeannie.”  She  then 
proceeded  to  confound  the 
audience  and  especially  Mr. 
Meyer  by  revealing  that  she 
was  not  a transvestite  at  all,  but 
a transsexual  stripper  who  did 
what  strippers  do. 

From  this  simple  act,  Mr. 
Meyer  extrapolates  the  most 


amazing  things  in  a literary 
style  so  devoid  of  humor  that 
one  suspects  he  thinks  he’s 
being  funny.  In  fact,  the  article 
is  so  serious  it  approaches 
camp.  In  a different  context, 
the  entire  treatise  could  be 
read  as  an  attempt  to  out-Na- 
bokov  Nabokov. 

This  is  either  satire  of  a very 
high  order  or  perhaps  Mr. 
Meyer  was  caught  carousing 
at  a drag  bar  by  his  graduate 
advisor  and  felt  the  need  to 
make  a field  trip  out  of  it. 
Maybe  “Sissy  Expose”  should 
do  a story  on  Mr.  Meyer. 

I suppose  the  little  people  in 
the  nylon  trenches  should  be 
glad  that  someone  is  able  to 
make  a living  by  giving  our 
lives  that  intellectual  dimension 
that  we  lack.  It’s  better  than 
calling  our  attempts  to  be  what 
we  are  not  pathetic  and  walk- 
ing away.  Or  is  it?  Mr.  Meyer,  if 
I read  him  correctly,  (and 
there’s  no  certainty  that  I have) 
seems  to  be  saying  much  the 
same  thing  in  his  toneless,  / 
measured,  desiccated  prose; 

In  any  case,  it’s  worth  looking 
at  if  you’re  interested  in  drag 
as  mythic  performance  and, 
Barbara  Eden’s  bangs. 


EXCLUSIVELY  FROM  KIM  CHRISTY 


CHRISTY’S  DECADE 
IN  REVIEWI 


Many  of  our  new  and  old  customers  have  requested  a 
video  tape  that  depicts  the  types  of  girls,  and  stories  we 
have  available.  Now  for  the  first  time  we  have  the  right 
one  for  you.  Starting  with  early  Kim  Christy  to  the 
present-day  beauties  such  as  Heather  Fontaine,  Dana 
Douglas,  Sulka,  Summer  St.  Cerly,  Morelle  and  more. 
A quick  look-see  into  different  aspects  of  the  trans- 
gendered  world  as  a whole! 

Here  is  an  opportunity  to  take  a sneak  peek  at  our 
unique  and  beautiful  world  in  a fashion  that  has  never 
been  offered  before.  You  will  not  be  disappointed,  only 
amazed  at  what  you  might  have  been  missing!!! 


KC-DR  $59.95 
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ning  Center  $24 


Hot  photos  from  Kim  Christy  to  your 

HOT  AND  SWEATY  LITTLE  HANDS.  PiN  THEM  UP 
ON  THE  WALL  AND  COLLECT  ’eM  ALL. 


18  VERY  HOT  COLOR  PHOTOS  FOR  JUST  $24 
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Kim  Christy 's  She-Male  Solos! 


Solo  #10  Baby  Brooke 

The  most  beaulilul  TS  we  ve  ever  seen  Brooke 
won  I take  any  more  abuse  trom  her  marnerJ  boss 
and  gives  a dramatic  lerk  oft  show'  SO  #10  S39.95 


#9  Heather 

°ne  01  our  a 
Heather  s dream  . 


piping-hot  little  sex  ^urry  she  is 
sssion  with  her  own  examined  to  gj 
g as  you  watch  her  discovery 
ties  - and  what  s Petticoats  She 
S07S39  95  ^“'gebyhand 


n needs  as  ou' 
window  'When 
ome  in  and  she 
\Nhat  will  the 

curvacious  P>ese 

S06  $39  95 


Jl^entertains  her  o 

itches  uohi  outside  h 

s him.  she  insists  he 
^ her  lamily  secret 
,n,nkd  Cassandra  is  a 

.0,1  won  t soon  torqi 


most  beau 
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e tinalW 
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It, ye  qahqbut 
'•  withha'  thoi 
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Kim  Christy  She-Male 


She-Male  Bride  Exposed 

Like  the  Middle  Ages,  brides  are  still 
bartered  in  this  fairy-tale  land  from 
Kim  Christy.  Brooke  is  waiting  in  the 
Prince's  chambers  on  her  wedding 
night,  terrified  of  what  this  hulking, 
muscular  giant  may  find  under  all 
those  skirts  of  lace.  EB  $59.95 


T.V.  Training  Center 

His  wife  found  him  wearing  her 
panties.  She  was  furious,  but  decided 
if  he  was  going  to  do  it,  do  it  right. 
Sent  to  the  T.V.  Training  Center  the 
lovely  Lois  Ayers  teaches  him  all  about 
the  finer  aspects  of  being  a sexy 
woman.  TV  $49.95 


Alexandra’s  Pampered  Pet 

This  bitch-goddess  plays  all  sorts  of 
degrading  games  with  her  humpy  little 
pet:  Panty  Chew,  Lick  the  Boot,  Fetch 
the  Dildo  and  Hide  the  Bone.  She  is  a 
totally  new  and  luscious  talent.  Full 
lips  and  red  hair  will  make  you  want  to 
be  her  little  doggie  too!!!  PP  $49.95 


Not  a Normal  Boy 

Ms.  Burbank  is  dressed  in  leather  and 
spike  heels  with  long  gold  lame 
gloves.  She  informs  Howard  that  he  is 
not  like  the  other  little  boys  and  that 
she  is  going  to  help  him  to  become  the 
little  piggy-slut  that  she  sees  him  to 


be. 


NB  $59.95 


Cleopatra  and  Her  Slave 

Coco  stars  as  the  Egyptian  Goddess  of 
Beauty,  Cleopatra,  in  this  Kim  Christy 
video.  Coco  and  her  slave  Ted  perform 
the  ancient  rituals  of  Egyptian  sex. 
Cleopatra's  slave  will  do  anything  and 
everything  for  sex  with  this  Goddess  of 
Beauty.  SMI  $59.95 


Petticoat  Therapy 

See  Morelle  De  Keight  take  this  young 
Marine  on  the  fantasy  trip  of  his  life. 
He  is  shy  and  scared,  but  after 
Morelle  transforms  him  into  her 
petticoat  maid,  he  turns  into  a wanton 
slut  who  will  do  the  most  degrading 
things  to  make  his  mistress  happy. 
Plenty  of  explicit  action.  PT  $59.95 


She-Male  Cock  Teasers 

Tony  calls  the  “Girls"  and  begs  to  come 
up  and  see  them.  They  decide  to  tease 
poor  Tony  until  he  can  stand  it  no  more 
When  they  finally  reveal  their  huge,  hard 
cocks  to  him,  he  is  so  crazy  with  desire 
he  doesn't  care.  Butt-licking,  high-heel 
worship  and  plenty  of  hard  cock  to  go  all 
around.  CT  $49.95 


Also  available 


Girlie-Man  in  Training 

See  for  yourself  a macho  man  trans- 
formed into  a raging  Slut-Whore  right 
before  your  eyes  by  the  beautiful 
Mistress  Lilli  Xene.  If  forced  TV  and 
female  domination  is  your  thing,  then  do 
not  miss  all  the  sordid  sexual  details  of 
an  evening  out  as  a Girlie-Man  She- 
Whore  Slut  in  Training.  GM  $59.95 


HH  High  Heel  Slave  $49.95  / BS  Big  Sister  Substitute  $49.95  / AV  Auntie  V Panty  Boy  $49.95  / AF1  The 
Art  of  Femininity  Pt#1  $49.95  / AF2  The  Art  of  Femininity  Pt#2  $49.95  / FDI  Forced  to  Dress  and 
Spanked  for  It!  $59.95  / TF  Star  Kim  Christy  in  Transformed  $39.95  / MT1  The  Mysteries  of 
Transsexualism  Pt#1  $49.95  / MT2  The  Mysteries  of  Transsexualism  Pt#2  $49.95  / UB2  Boys  of  the 
Universal  Ball  89  $49.95  / UB1  Universal  Ball  88/89  $49.95. 
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MAGAZINES 


BOOKS 


This  magazine  is  brash  candid 
and  shows  what  lurks  under  the 
skirts  of  men.  subscriptions  available.  SX 

6 Issues  Subscription  Only  $65.00 

sensational  Dhotos  ana  stones  oi  oeautitui  She  Boys. 


Join  the  Kim  Christy  Club  and  you  wiil  have  lifetime 
membership  privileges  including  a 10%  discount  on 
all  products,  first  line  info  on  all  new  products  and 
offerings  and  as  a special  treat:  A new,  1992  photo 
of  your  favorite  and  ours,  Kim  Christy! 


f I 

ALL  5 BOOKS  FOR  $34.95 

Letters  to  Kim  Christy  ^2  and  ^3 
Love  Linda  by  Linda  Lee 
Female  Impersonation  by  Avery  Willard 
+ The  Hard  Cover  of  a Finer  Specimen 
of  Womanhood 


vvuiiu.  II  o oiuurv,  iinuiiiiuuvu  uiiu  uu/ 

and  we  offer  subscriptions.  SB1 

6 Issues  SubscripLino  Only  $52. 
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Sissy  Expose 

For  Sissies 
and 
•lovers! 


Female  Mimics  International 


5 Blockbuster  Books 

Idtm  to 


\ rniiiNSCMirtt  Si^culvs  ( hit 


Leoram 

mail  to:  LR  Productions,  P.O.B.  1622,  Studio  City,  CA  91614 


ITEM  # 

PRICE  EA 

VHS 

TOTAL  ORDER 

$ 

P.O. BOXES 
ADD  ,$6.00 

$ 

PSTG  & HNDLG 
1-4  Item 
$6.00 

$ 

1-4  Item 

- 

$20.00 

S 

total  enclosed 

OR  CHARGED  TO 
CREDIT  CARD 

$ 

call  Toll  Free:  1-800-2277265 

If  charging,  fill  in  all  information  below — $10.00  minimum 
on  charge. 


intertanii  No 
MasterCard  onlv 

My  Card  Eioires 

Month  Year 


Name  ^ 

Address 

City State Zip 

Signature 

I am  over  18  years  of  age  and  I request  this  material. 
(Signature  must  accompany  credit  card  orders.) 
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